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door and spit and smoke and gaze at the thousands of Christian worshippers who daily pass in and out of the sacred edifice.
We had hired a caravan and tents to ride through Samaria and Galilee to Damascus, equipped with most comfortable camp furniture, our service being provided for by a number of followers headed by one Halil, who in the weeks to come was to prove himself not only a good servant but also a most entertaining guide.
All the curious folk in Jerusalem turned out to see our start, for the fact that we had engaged the same tents, guide and followers as had the Emperor William II a few years before, lent considerable prestige to our expedition.
The first night we pitched our tents at a place called Singil, where the children were so rude and offensive that they reminded me of those others in the Bible who followed Elisha, mocking him and crying, " Go up, thou bald head ! " We caught one of them and administered exemplary punishment as a warning to the others. Then, walking through olive groves dating back to Roman times, we came to Nablus.
The ancient paved streets, to which the sunlight seldom, if ever, penetrates, were lined with small shops and peopled by a motley crowd of Arabs, less beautiful than those of Singil but still most picturesque, in their tattered and dirty garments. As Halil said, " They never wash except by mistake, when the rain of heaven wets their cheeks 1 "
The next day we rode on to Samaria, through very fertile country, under the shade of olive and fig trees. Pretty girls washing at the wells or marchingIN THE HOLY LAND                153
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